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This is the story of TRON. 

You can read along with me in your book. 
You will know it is time to turn the page 
when you hear the computer sound like this... 





LET'S BEGIN NOW: 
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It was late at night, but computer programmer Alan Bradley was 
still hard at work at his computer keyboard. "It's like someone or 
something is trying to keep me out of the computer system! Come to 
think of it, it's been that way since Dillinger took over the company.” 





That very night, Alan was called into his boss's office. "Mr. Dil- 
linger, my Tron program is vital. It protects the entire system from 
illegal activity. But that Master Control Program—that MCP has 
me shut out" 

“Relax, Alan. The MCP is just checking a security leak. I’m sure 
Tron will be back on the job soon.” 
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After Alan left, the MCP's metallic voice boomed through the 
executive's office. "Il am so very disappointed in you, Dillinger. We 
can't have this Tron program spying on me. I’m planning to break 
into the Air Force computers soon.” 

“The Air Force?” 

“Just do as | tell you. Keep Tron out. End of line, Dillinger.” 





In the laser lab downstairs, Alan's girlfriend, Lora, was conduct- 
ing an experiment. With the push of a button, a laser beam shot 
across the room hitting its target, a common orange. The fruit 
glowed briefly, then disappeared! 

“Nice trick, Lora,’ said Alan as he entered the lab. 

The pretty, young scientist smiled. "The laser scans the object, 
breaks down the molecules and stores them digitally. | can pull the 
orange out of the computer whenever | want." 

"| wish you could do the same for my Tron program." 

"Hmm.../ may not be able to, Alan. But Flynn could" 
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Once a top notch programmer for Dillinger's 
company, Flynn was now the owner of a video 
game parlor. Alan and Lora found him at a 
Space Paranoids game, beating the record high 
score. "Hey! Good to see you guys! What brings 
you two in search of the video game whiz? 
Come on, we can talk in my office.’ 

Flynn listened to Alan’s story. “Boy, would | 
love to get even with Dillinger. He stole five of 
my best video game programs. He got a big 
promotion, and | got fired! But the proof is all 
locked up in the computer." 

Alan grinned. "My Tron program could unlock 
the proof." 

"What are we waiting for? Get me to a com- 
puter keyboard" 
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Alan and Lora sneaked Flynn into the laser lab. Flynn hurrred to 
a keyboard. “You two stand guard. I'll have Tron up and running in 
no time.’ 

In moments, Flynn had tapped into the MCP. A booming metal- 
lic voice flooded the lab. "You shouldn't have come back, Flynn. 
I'm going to have to put you on the Game Grid." 
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The MCP switched on Lora’s laser. It fired a blinding blast! Like 
the experimental orange, Flynn’s body was broken down into bits 
and sucked into the computer. “Now we'll see how smart you 
really are, Flynn.’ 

Flynn found himself in a strange, electronic world where every- 
one wore glowing armor. A fierce warrior approached him. "I am 
Sark. And you are my prisoner.’ 
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Flynn was shoved onto a glowing Game Grid. There stood 
another prisoner with a very familiar face. Alan!?" 

“No, I'm Iron, Alan's security program. 

“I'm Flynn. We've got to escape and destroy the MCP!” 

Sark silenced them. “You both will now compete in the Light- 
Cycle contest. The losers will terminate! 
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On gleaming cycles. Tron and Flynn sped across the Game 
Grid, building video walls as they went. "Flynn! Here comes one of 
Sark's men. Let's cut him off. Ready to turn—now" 

"Look! He smashed right through the Game wall! Follow me 
through that hole, Tron. We're getting out of here!” 
“We did it, Flynn! We've escaped the Game Grid!" 
11 
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Sark shook with rage. “Get them! 
Send out every tank in the Game Grid if you 
have to, but get them" 

Flynn led Tron through a maze of computer-world 
canyons. “Don’t slow down. Those tanks are right on our tails!” 

“Head for that distant city, Flynn. There’s a communication tower 
there. If | can contact Alan, he’ll give me the information | need to 
defeat the MCP.” 
12 


"Watch out, Tron! A tank!" A blast of energy exploded! Flynn 
was thrown from his light-cycle. 

Tron stared sadly at his unmoving friend. "Farewell, Flynn. Now 
| must face the MCP alone.” And on he sped. 
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Tron found the city almost abandoned. The MCP was draining 
away all its power. In the nearly deserted streets he spotted a 
familiar female program. “Yori! | didn't think I'd ever see you again!” 

"Oh, Tron! You've returned just in time. We are the only pro- 
grams left and as soon as we complete the MCP's new Solar 
Sailer, our power will be drained, too!” 

The two rebel programs carefully made their way through the 
streets. “Once we reach the communication tower, Tron, you'll only 
have a few moments to contact Alan. Sark’s guards will soon be 
combing the city for you.” 

"That alarm says they're already here! Hurry" 
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Back in the canyon a dazed Flynn struggled to his feet. “I've got 
to catch up with Tron. But how can | make it across this desert to 
the city? Hey, what's this? A broken-down video game ship—a 
Recognizer!” 

Flynn stepped into the cockpit and grabbed the controls. His 
energy flowed into the damaged ship and it began to move. “All 
right! Let’s get this show on the road!" 

Flynn found the battered ship hard to steer and it bumped 
roughly into a canyon wall. A glowing ball suddenly shot out of 
hiding and flew nervously around the cockpit. “No, no, no!" 

“Who’re you? Oh, | know. You're a computer Bit, right?” 

"Yes. Yes." 

"Pretty good driving, eh ?" 

“No” 

“Aw, who asKed you?” And they 
A continued on 
to the city. 
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As Flynn flew the shaky Recognizer through the town, he 
noticed a building surrounded by Sark's fierce warriors. "That 
must be the communication tower. Tron made it!” 

Meanwhile, inside the tower, Yori listened as the soldiers beat 
down the outside door. “Hurry, Tron. You must contact your 
creator, Alan!” 

Tron stepped onto a platform and waited. A brilliant beam of 
light shone down, and Alan’s voice was heard. “Tron, I’m giving 
you a powerful code disk. It will give you access to the MCP. This 
is our only hope of freeing the computer system." A glowing, 
electronic disk floated down the communication beam and into 
Tron's eager hands. 
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Yori grabbed Tron’s hand. “Sark’s guards have broken in. Quick, 
to the Solar Sailer!” The two renegade programs dashed to the 
hangar of the butterfly-shaped video ship. 

“Get it started, Yori. I'll hold them off!” Tron hurled the powerful 
disk at the attacking soldiers and scattered them like sticks. The 


disk returned obediently to Tron. 
20 


A figure raced into the hangar. “Wait, Tron! It's me, Flynn!” Tron 
pulled him aboard just as the Solar Sailer flew off. 

Sark knew they were headed for the MCP. “We must get there 
first!” Sark’s massive Command Carrier raced after them. The 
Solar Sailer was swift, but the Carrier streaked past It. 





There in the distance stood the gigantic 
MCP tower, its brilliant beam of communication shooting upward. 
-And guarding his master was Sark, now a monstrous size. “The 
MCP has given me all its power to terminate you, Tron!” 


22 









= Ii a 





= ` Tron leaped in front 
Sa of his enemy. The power disk 
was ‘hurled Sark went down ina shower of sparks! 
Flynn watched from above. “Tron has defeated Sark but the 
MCP has sealed itself shut. There's only one way to get in. Steer 
us over that beam, Yori. I'm going to jump!” Flynn's body spiraled 
down the beam deep into the core of the MCP. A blinding blast of 
energy erupted! The MCP melted into nothingness. 
In a flash, all captive programs were freed and the computer 


world came to life again. Flynn had saved the system. 
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Flynn's body materialized in the laser lab. He m | 
shook his head trying to understand his fantastic experience. 
Alan rushed into the lab. “You did it! You destroyed the MCP!" 
Lora smiled at Flynn's puzzled expression. “Have a look at the 
computer screen.” There was Flynn's proof that Dillinger had stolen 
his video games. 
Flynn smiled, "End of line, Dillinger.’ 
24 
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